e

oxecution of Charlea 1, Is looked upon
dostined 1o greainess hoo!
has prophesied that he shall
king loves, knows what

darink of the king's cup.’
with Batbara, daughter of the prreish magls-
his young affoctions are
diverted by the appearance of a mystorlous
Lonadon beauty named Cydaria,
sojourns aut Harchsiead,

n wise woman
“love what the
king hides and

trate, Lord Quinton,

Cydaria returns to

In the King's guards.
to London, discovers that Cydaria ds
Nell Gwynn, fghts a duel with Lord Carford
In support of her falr fame and deciden to
resign hig commirsion bHecnuse ghe procured
8lmon meots Charles 11.,
voxed at this eplsode, and onee
counters Barbara Quinton.
ous uf Cydaria, whose [dentity she does not
beoomes a favorite of
Young duke of Monmouth, and s attached to
A nmiessage from Mistress Gwynn
arouses hiz old love for her.
terview with her which is nterrupted by the
unexpeoted arrival of the king, He discovera
the true state of affales and formally
pounces his love for Cydarin,

Darbara s Jeil-

Ho has au in-

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.

I mst whoere T was, hearlog notliing but the
echo of hoe lnugh,
the truth that was driven 2o cruolly Into my
realizing of things that oan-
undone brings
flerca Impotent resentment,
heart, and with It a sudden revalslon from

what I had deslred, as Intemporate ag the
dealre, na cruel it may be

unable to think,

1hnl wns in my

, a8 the thing which
and she was n!h-nl.
to convey evmpailhy in a griel but half un-
., moving my hands
longer touched
are little nota. small matters often, on which
remorse attends while lfe lasts,
my heart Is sore that
She was different now
what 1 had known her

1 shrank awny
In nothing from

thing had come home to me, plaln, close,

FAefofe T could think I had
donp It nlnl I fotind no words;
haps, that 1 attempted ocone.

She waa holding out the hand
Thera was a purzled smile on

Simon?" she udwi
It Is as it was, Sho put ft lll a0 hy
my hand, walllng for mo to tnke it, but 1 il
AR it was when you lf.lr-.m i [l | ¥
sadd shn, but st 1 gid not take it,

I rose to my feot slowly and heavily, like o
tired man whese legs are reluctant to rommw
She stood quite still,
me rmw wnh alnrmnrl and wouade rh:g v:.m

nothing, only I l‘-n-in!. thmu..ht of It.
knowlng what T did I begar to move toward
unreasoned Ilnul{rwl
me to get away from her.
drawn to her face,
and her choeks fushed,
eyes grew clouded,
be hurt by me, If no more.
. 1 fell on my lkneo,
hand whose touch 1 had refueed,

I snw hv- Iir;a p-:utln-'

She Im'{':! me ¢no
A plty seized me
and selzing the

breaking Into smlles nesin,
“I klax Cydarln's
truth 1 am sorry for my Cydaria.
She was no other than I am,”
with n touch of shame,
phe saw that 1 folt shame for her.
“Not what It hurts us, but what we know,”
"Guoodby, Cyilaria,"

pered, and now,

and ogain [ kissed

tosgsedl her head,
“I wish 1 ‘hadn't told you.”
“In God's pame,

erylng petulantly:

don’t wish that,"
w her gaze on me again in aurprlan,
. the only way my fect
she darted after
1ald her hand an iy arm.
In amazed queationing,
“Fou'll come again, 8
amile would not b denled,
timidly, afraid for s weleome and dlstryst-
ful of 4ts right.

I moved on my

looked at her

I longed—with all my heart I longod—to be
IHow could the thing be to her
She could nat
stand why | was nghast; extravagant deapalr, |
all in the style of a vanguished rival,
have been ensy (or her to meet,
I knew all this, but T could not
find the means 40 offect It or to cover
own distress,

“Np," sald [, bluntly and cruelly, with un.
willng brutality.

Al that a sudden gust ol passion tock her,
on we denounelng me flerecel)
In terms whiech she took no care to measure,
for a prudish vartue which for good or cvl
waos not mine,
which By reas n was not guilty.
fonapless In the storm, crying at the end A
1 don’t think thus of youw.'
“Yet you treat me as though you thourh,
her manner softonea
ACIOBY {0 Mo, aeeming now as
if she might fall to weeplog.

this,' she erled.
and she came

Dut at the In-
the mucy maid

h?‘dﬂ’_\’ to Ler
. bodding and glancing the while

“Phe kiag!' eried Noll,
ghe addod ligtily:

and turning to me
“He'd best not find you

T ask ne botter than to be gone,"

1 king® coming
nothing. for all is finlshed,
then out of wy sight’
to riso agnlo, while the se rv i
bagk, matunishedl,
if she went to stay the
was foo late,

Her u:u.,or mnml i

k’mu'.- c.'mnlm: she
For lie wag 1o the doorway
the instant she had passed through; he had
heard Nell's last speech, and now he showed
himuell, caking easjly:

of whoss aavloty
you are go raady (o be relleved?'”

I turned, how'ng low. The king arched his
It may well be that he had had his
fill of me already, and that he was not well
ploiged 10 tumble on e n,uu
But he ssld nothing,
his ert‘n to Nell In gquestion.

“You kpow him,
fierectt Into n chalr,
" @il the K'viw
if 1 wmay ask without
hrivgs bim here?”
the palr of us.
ll‘.d Slmon ale, Iml auswered coolly:

£ angwer Is all sufelent,”

recelved a like honor"

“No, he's after hin™
, &ir, 1 was urglm: nim to g,
“Net ou my accouat, 1 pray,” eald the Lllsg
Hiely.

He's not easy lu re.*
“Yet he uuhuyud his (ime?
“We had o matler

of busiuess together,
He came Lo ask somethiog of me, but
auatters did not prove to De aa he thought.”
“Indeed; you must tell me more, or should
mof & ml:hl} eurk ks
Won't Mr. Dale ait?”
geated bimself,
will tws snur majesty's perinisslon 1o

hﬂo tald me less.

Al ﬂq,'llﬂl. hm sir, llo wiry thls laily to
In phis house 1 am u serv-

m refuse.
." la

m‘:.ln. to ¢he side of the
! wm qu. Mr,

Dale would have asked mo to be his wife™
safd she.

A kllence
marked:

“Had things been other than they ure, Mr.
Dile would have done well.”

“And had they been other
micht well have answered yea,” siald Nell

“Why, ves, very well,” saldl the king, *'for
M, Dale Is, I'm sure, & gentleman of spliri
and hotor, although he seems, It I may say
80, Just now rather taciturn,”

“Put us matters are Mr. Dale would bave
no more of me."

“It's not for me,'" sald the king, *'to quar-
rel with hils resolve, although I'm free to
marvel at k'’

“And asks no more of me than leave to de-
part.'”

‘D you find it hard, madam,
that much?"

She looked fn the king's face and laughed
in amusement, but whether at him or me or
hersell, 1 cannot tell,

YWy, yeds, mighty bird," sald she,
strapge how hurd.”

Hy my [alth,”™ sald thy klag, *‘1 begin to
be glad that Mre. Dale asked no more. For if
4t be hard to grant him this little thiog, it
might have been casy to grant him more.
Come, I8 it granted to him 2"

“Let him ask for Mt amin ' gald she, and
leaving the king, she dime and stood bhefore
me, ralsing her eyes te mine. “'Would you
leave me, Simon?"" she cried.

“Yes, 1 would leave you, madom,™ sald I.

“To go walther?”

“1 don't know."

“Yot the qguestion len*t haril,” Interpos=ed
-1I|u king. *“And the answer ls—elsswhere.”

“Elsewhera!" eried Nell, "Hut what does
lh.n mean, sirp"
"N ‘. I' don't

tollowed, Then the Kking re-

than thoy are, 1

'
to grant him

Sl

know her name,"” sald the
king. *“'Nor, maybe, doca Mr. Dale yel. But
he'tl learn, and so, I hope, stall 1, i 1 ¢an
be of service to him.*

“I'm In no haste to learn it,"

erled Nell

“Why, no,” laughed the king.
Sie turned to me agnin, holiding out her
hanid, as though she challenged me to re-

fuse It

YGood-by, 8'mon,"” sald she, and she broke
into a stranxe Hitle Jaugh ibat =eemed de-
vold of mirth ard to express a ralling mock-
ery ol hersell und what she d1d.

[ saw the king watchlug us with attentlve
eyes aud brows bent I a frown.

“Good-by." eald 1. Looking Into
I let my gazo dwell long on her.
longer than I meant, reluctant to take las
leave of old friends, Thea I Kissed her hand
ani bowed very low to the king, who replied
with & good-patured nod, then turning, 1
passod out of e room.

| take it that the change from youth to
manhosd, and agailn from [full manhood to
{ deellne, comea upon us gradually, never
corsing but never swiit, as mind and bedy
alike are Insensibly trapsformed beneath the
essnult of multitudinous unpereeived forces
of matter and of clreumstance; it 1s the re-
gilt we know: that, not the proecss, 1 the
reallty for us. We awake to find done what
our alecpy bralng missed in the dolag, and
after months or years percéive ourselyves In
n secom! older by all that perled. We are
Jogged by the elbow, roused ruthlessly and
curtly bidden Jo look and gee how we ar
changed, and wonder, weep or smile as may
seem best to us in face of the metamerpho-
sis. A moment of such awakening came to
me now, 1 seemed a man different from
him who had, no great mumber of minutes
before, hastened to the house, nsplred with
an Ineane hope and aflame with a passicn
that deflod resson, and aummad up life In
lotnging., The lackeys werp there atlll; the
maid's smile alteresdd only by a fuller and
more roguksh dnsinuation. On me the
change had passed, dand I looked, open-eyed
on what 1 bad been. Then eame a smlle
c¢loge nelghbor to a groan, and the scorn of
my old self, which s the s3ad delirlum
wraught by moving time; but the lackey
heold the door for me and [ passed out,

A noise sounded from above as the case-

her oyes,
It dwelt

ment of the window was thrown open. She
looked out. Her anger wnas gone: hep emo-
tlon seemed gone algs, She  stooill  there
emiling, very kindly, but with mockery. She
|'held in elther hand a flower., One zhe
smelled and held her ‘face long to It, 28

though e sweetness Kept her senses willing
prisoners; turnimg to the other, sho smeliod
It for a short Inatant, and then drew away.
har face, that told every mood with unfail-
Ing aptness, twlsted Into dsappoiniment er
diszust. She leaned out, looking down on
me: now behind her shonlder I saw the
kirg's black face, hall hidden by the hiang-
inga of the window, Sho glanced at the first
flowor, then at the accond, Leld up both her
hand for o moment, turned for an instant
with o cogquettish amile toward the swarthy
face bLehind, thén handed the first flower
with a laugh Into a and that was stretehed
out for i, and flung the second dowa Lo me,
As i floated through the alr the wind lsen-
gaged [t loose petals and they drifted away,
| saome reaching .;ruuml nuuu- um.hr hv mht.q

FoR MBE, IN
BHEER DELIGHT AT THRE EXCEL-
LENUE OF MY AIM AND THE SHREW D-
\‘l‘-'x:i 11[-' M‘l PENETR: \I’IU\

I BAT THERRE LAUGHING

anl va-rh 4 away, clreling wwml the huum‘
tors, The stalk fell by me, almost naked,
stripped of Its hloom,
wee faded and had pno sweetnesa nor iife in
1. Again her laugh sounded above me and
the casement closed

I bent and pleked up the

stalk. Was N

her own mood she told me I allegory? Or
was It the mood she knew to be In me?
There Wad been an echp of sorrow in the
lsugh, of plty, Kindneas and regretl, apd the
Taugh that she uttered in giving the fresh
blormn to the kirg had seemed pure mock-
erv. It was my jove, mot hers, that found

Ity symbol In the dying flower and the stalk |

robhed of Its glory. She had sald well, It
wan bs she sald;

and weni op my way hugging my dead.

In this mapner, then, have |, Simon the
old, whown how I, Simon the young, was
brought back to my scpsca. It Is all very
lcng ago. |

CHAPTER X,

JE VIENS, TU VIENS. IL VIENT,

1t pleased his groce the duke of Moomaouth |
#0 o 4o all things that men should hesd hisl
and
trangactions hereln-
I was not altogether a fool,
und 1 bad not been long about bim before !
propensity, and, as 1 thought,
To set it down
the more the duke of
Lhe
better the pation accustomed itself Lo regard

The more It fell lnto
him the kiog's son, the
would It be
king's seat.

Bven
certaln

dolpg of them. those days,
notwithatanding

before velated,

in

detected this
the intention underlying it.
boldly and plaloly,
Monmouth was in Lhe eye of the vation,

him o# the klug's sou,

the hablt of eonuetl

less asionished an
late

unwiil

ANTHONY HODE

CO?YR‘IGHT, IB‘J?MﬁY AHAAWKINS .

Where birth Is beyond reproach
s above display; a defect
mands
It was a small matter,
_\'ul‘
father and the duke of York, but make men
talk o
beferehand
should not win his meed of notiew,
tho
a-gossping by
from Lcadon to Canterbury in hls coach and
wlx between aunrise and sunset of a single |

that
paea in hin traveling aloce the memory of
man began.

and

at my

For the second flower

| table.

| prinde

For the talk at court was that the duke of |enter and followed himself,
| Orleams hited to let his wile out of his sight,
| while ahe,

} picked up what she flung

OMAHA DAILY

BEE: SUNDAY.

in the first de-
rmple exhibition of the second.
thin Journey to Duver,
that he might not go In the traln of his

an

he chose to sel out

lost  oven

his awn going,
and alone;
he set all
the hamicts on

the

lons and all

accomplishing Journey

day. ‘To this end it wis nesdful that the
coach should be Hght, Lord Carford, now his
grace's Inseparable ecompanion, alooe sat !

with him, while the rest of us rode on horeo- |
back, and the post supplied us with relays |
Thus we

whers we were In want of them.
went down gallantly and in very high siyvle,
with hls grace much delighted at being told
never had king or subject made such

Here was roward enough for all
the jolting,

Ing the evach with thelr shoulders through
miry places.

Ag I rode T had many things to think of.
My woe | held at arm's leagth, O what
remalined—tho
and Dord Catford, who were

atantly. For by now I had mowved about in

Hm warld a little, and had learned that many |
/ secret !

eounted Carford no  better  than
Pariiat; that he was held in private favor, but
rot honored In public by the duke of York,
that

vant and my good frlend,
Darrell. Therefore I wondersd greatly
lord's friendship with Monmouth, and

Mr,

at his showing an attachment
which, as 1 had seon at Whitehall, appeared
to keep In chetk even the patural jealousy
and reseatment of o lover. But at

Algnity may |

rlated politely.

thue he |

the road

the flogging of horses, and the
pain of yokels pressed unwillingly into push-

Intimacy between his grace
there In the
poach together—ocoupled my mind most con-

commumnications gazsed frecly be-
tween him and Arvlington by the hand of the
secretary's good ser

to the duke,!

court o

chants, not at court.” For traders of all na-
tlons had come from time to time to my
umlon house at Norwich

“But T belleve you speak very well,”” he In-
“Pray, let me Judge of your
silll for myself.”

I was about to obllge him, when a loud dis-
pute arcse outside, French efaculations ming-
ling  with English onths, Then oame n
soufle. With a hurried apology the gentie-
man sprang to his feet and rushed out. 1
went on with my supper, supposing that his

acrvants had fallen into some altercation with

the landlord and that the parties could not
miake one another understand, My conjec-
ture was confiriied when tho tiiveler re-
turned, declaring that the quarrel arose over
the capaclty of a measure of wine and hai
heen soon arranged. Dut then, with a 1ittle
cry of vexation, e caught up the pocketbook
from the table and darted a quick ghince of
susplcion at me. 1 was more amazed than
angry, and my smile caused him confusion,
for ho saw that I had detected hls fear.
Thinking ©iim punished enough for his rude-
ness, although It might find some excuse in
the indifferent honesty of many who fro-
quented the roads in the guise of travelers, I
relteved him by resuming the conversation,
saying with & smile:

“In traoth, my French is the schoolboy's
French. 1 ean tell the parts of the verb
Jaime, tu nimes, || alme; It goos so far, sir,
and no farther.*

“*Not far In speech, though ofter far enough
in act,” he langhed.

“Truly,” 1 sald with a sigh.

“Yeor, I swear you do yoursell injustice: 1Is
there no more?™
A lttle more of the pume sont, sir.” And

msling about for another phrass with which
to humor him, [ tcok the first that came to
my tongue; leaning my arms on dhe table,
for I had Nnished cating, I =ald with a smile:
“Well, what say you to this? This Is some-
thing to know, isn't it? Je viens, tu viens, il

“AS 1T LIVE,

man

because there was dishonor o it

offloo.
oyes, 1 d
the intercsts of my
fricend, and, perhaps,

new pairon,
of myself also,
sl ike.

We reached Canterbury whilst the light of
the leng sumnmer evening still served, and
clattered up the streol In muddy bravery.
The town was out (o see his grace, aml his
grace was dellghted to be teen by the town.

It of tholr courtesy they chose to treat
Lim as a orince he could searcely rofuse
helr homage, and If he aceoptad i, It wzo

ke ane to the
ly:  yot 1 wondered

better to accent It
horn than awkward
whethor my lordl made a note in his
piring brain of ull that passed, and
goon the duke of York would know
prinee +f Wales coming to Canterbury could
have réceived no greater homor. Nay, and
they bBalled him as the champion of  the
church, with hl‘s at the Itomish falth which
my lord heard with eyes downcast to
ground and a rigld smlle carved on
face.
tay to be,

HESS
how

herp of It a sug-
day might be. At
over it, and carrled
him Into hls apartment in
He did not Invite me

perhaps to the
peation of ".lh Same
least, he was radiant
Crarford off with
the merriest mood.

td joln hisz party, and | was well content to

be left to wander for an hour in
elese of the cathedral. For let me say that
n young man wly has been lately crossed
in love is in & belter mood for most un-
worldly meditation than he 15 likely
before or after. And If he would not be taken
top airlotly at bis werd in all he says to
himself, then, why, whs would, pray, and
when?

It was not my fault,
down to our nature, thas
ach erled out angrily &t my heart, and I re-
turned to the inn, seeking suppoer. His grace
was ¢losated with my lord, and I turned into
tho publie room, desiring no other compuny

the guiet

but must be set
in time my stom-

than what shoulkd e on my plate, But my
host Immaodlately made me awarg that T
must share my meal and the table Wwith a

traveler who had recently arrived and or-
dered a repnst. This gentleman, concerning
whom the hest seemed In some porplexity,
had been informed that the duke of Mon-
mouth wias In the house, bhut had shown
nelther excitement nor aurprise, nor, to the
host's great geandal, the least desire for a
slght of his grace, His men servants, of
aeemed tongue tled, so

whom he had tw,
that the host doubted If they had more than
i few phrases of English, and set the whole
party down for Frenchmon,

“Haan't the gentleman given his pame?' 1
asked,

“Neo He dido't offer b, and since he flung
down monoey epough for hls entertalnment 1
had no cause (o ask it.”

“None,” | remarked
bo sllowed more curlosily than a beas’'.
yourdell about supper,” and walkiag In, 1
saluted with all the courtesy at my commaunid

a young gentleman of clegant appeirance, Lo
traveler's
Hia greetinge
equaled mine in politencss, and we fell into
tallk on diferent matters, be using the Eog-
which he spoke with remark-
although evidently as a for-
Hils manner waa easy and pesured,
no more than an acefdent
thiat hls platol Jay ready to his hand beside
a small chse or pocketbook of lesther on the
He asked me my business, and 1 told
that It wae golog in the duke's

far as |
garh,

could judge of him
who eat at the table,

leh langunge,
able flueney,
eigner,
and I took il for

him simply
train to Dover,

“Ah, o moet
lenns ™ =ald he
fore 1 left France. Her wvislt, sir,
great plessure to the klng, her brother.”

“More If report apnk true, than
Ber hugband,™ said |,

madam,

for her part, hated to be In (L

| Both had thelr reasens, 1 do not doubt,

shruz,
to know the truth in these
I am mysell noquainted with many
1u|-i:rh-|uu| at the French court,

“Perhaps,” he apewered with a
| “But it's bard
| matiers.

much 1o say, but I bplieve litule of ft.'”

Though I might commend his prudence, 1
and
seekiog a change of conversstion I pald him
# compllment on his mastery of English,
hagarding a sugges‘lon that he must have

was not encouraged to pursue the tople,

passed some time in this country,
“Yea," he replied.
year or more & little while ago."”

“Your Hnglish puts my Freuch to the
blush," 1 laughed, 'else honululll:r would bid

we use your langu

“You speik Frm: r' he ssked. “I con-
foas it is casler to
"Onlsautm.m learoed from mer-

ent wrong I he t n-ld a thlnz uu]lkvl)-_
There
men were not ashamed to be spies thems-
selves, nor (o uge their wivea in the sauie
There o gee no evil was to shut your
rinlued to keep mine open In
of an older
for
arforl's present clviity scarcely masked his

manner

that a

the
hia
It was all a forecast of what was one

to be

“Unless 4 map may
Stir

the duchess of Or-
“1 heard of her coming be-
will glve

to the

and they have

*1 waa ln London for a

HE ":I’ll ANG TO IIH FEET W ITH A'CRY OF ALARM."

viens."' f
As I llve he sprang to his {eer with o ory
of alarm. His’ bund darted to his breast,

where he haq stowed his pocketbook; he tore

it out and examined the fastening with furi-
ous haste and anxiety.
wonder, the man seemei] mad, He looked at
mao now, and his glance waz full of deepest
susplelon.
but words seemed to fall 4im; he
the leathern ciagse toward me,
was the question that his gesture put,
not doubt it.

“1 haven't touched the book.'" sald 1.

held out

you pardon for the suggestion.'
“Then how—how 7" he muttered,
“You pass my understanding, sir,
in petulant amusement, ‘1 gay
come, thou comest,
act
ol magle,

sald 1

You don't, I presume,
do I haven't robbed you of "

He waas
over in his
clasps of 0.
his risiol
out

hands, again examining the
His next freak was to enatch
and look to the primisg. T burst
lpughing, for his patics scemed absued.
My laughter cooled him, apd he
great effort to regain hiz composure,
I begun to rally him:

But

“Mayn't a man know how to say In Freneh,
'He comes’ without steallng the knowledge
“You do us
Lo

from your book, alr?"' 1 asked,
wrong if you think so much
nobody in Eagland.”*

Ho glared at me ke a
Jest,
e85t or not.

“Open thoe cage, sir,” 1 continued fn mock-
ory. “Make sure all Is thers. Come, you
owe me that much,*

To my amazement he obeyed
opened the case and searched through cer-
tain papers which It contalmed, At the end
he sighed, ma though la relief, yet hha BUS-
plelons afr did not he ave him.

“Now, perhips, sir,"” sald T, urllmring my
elbowa, “you'll explain the comedy.”

That he could not do. The very impossi
bility of any explanation showed that [ had,
In the moest upexpected fashion, stumbied
on some seerst with him, even as 1 had be-
fore with Darrell. Was hls secret Darrell's
or his own, the same or another? What
it was I could mot tell, but for certaln there
it was.
matter with a high Hbard, and to
betook himsell with a readiness of his na-
tion.

“You ask an explanation, sir?' he cried.
“There Lo nothiog to explaln, and If there
were, 1 give explanations when 1 please, and
not to every fellow who choosea to ask them
of me,"

“l1 come, thou comest,
very mysterious’ phrase."
tell what It meats
me, sir, | must ask.others.'

Is known

me. He

he
sald 1,

“You'll be w!gvr to agk nobody,”" he said

menacingly.
“Nay, 1 shall “"‘ no wlser If T ask nobody,”
I retorted with, mlle,
“"Yet you'll ,uu.l, nabipdy of

me by fear, sinee persuvasion falled,

solont worils. ;
“I glve promises; &'r, when T plesse, and

not to every fellow who chooses to ask them

of me."

*You shall give me your promlse hefore

you leave thig rpom.'” he cried.

His voice bad: been rising in paszsion and
Whether the sound
of it had reached the room above or whether
the duke and Oasferd had grown weary of
but as the French
Carford
with a laughk jopened the door, stodd aside to let his grace
As they came
for
the Frenchman's olstol was in his bhand and
my hand had flown to the hilt of my sword.

wis now loud and flerce.

one another I do aot know,

gontleman uttered this lsst threot

In we were In a most hostlle attituda,

The duke looked at us In astonlshmant.

you at varisnece with
before 1 had time

Dale, are
But

“Mr,
goentleman '

the Frenchman's face.
Fontellos!™ he erled In surprise,
pleased th aes you, slr, agaln in England,
Oarford, here s M, de Fontelles,
acarginted with him when
sulte of the French awmbassalor,
& message, slet"

1 listencd keénly to all that the
words told me.

%'.?.hawucn@aumm.m.
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I sat struck still with

He opened his mmouth to speak,

Strange as
I could

“In-
decd, eir, only your wvisible agltation can gain

In Jest, ‘I
he comes,” and the words
cn you ke abricadabra and the blackest
carry a
hornbook of French In your case, and If you

turning the little case over and

made a

man who hears a
but cannot {ell whether it conceals earn-

He bad no résource but Lo carry the
thin he

comes—"tls &
“l can'l
And I you won't tell

what has
passed,' sald he; nt;lvam“ng toward me with
the plain Iuleuﬂun of tmposing his will ca
1 rose
to my feet and wuawerad, mimicking his in-

“Why, what's this, gentlemen?" he asked,
this

Lo
answer bhim he bad stepped forward and seen
“Why, here 1s M. de
“1 am very | pair, with & shrewd l-hlllhln In his eye.

You were
he was in Lhe
You carry

duke’s
M, de Fontelles bowed low,
but his confusion wos lu Ho way avated, snd
he made no apswer Lo his grace's question.
The duke turned to me, saying with some

1897,

Pray wly was your land om ‘your
swoed 7"

“Recnune the gentloman's pletol was In his
hand, sie.”

“You appenr always to be very ready for a

quasrel, Mt Dale’ sald the duke, with a
glance at Carford. “Pray, what's tho
dispute T

“I'Il tell wyour grace the whole mattor,'

sald 1 readily enough, for 1 had nothing to
blame myself with,

“Nay, 1 won't bhave It
Fontelles,

“It's my pleasure to hear it sald the duke
eoldly,

“Well, ale, It was thus,” sald I, with a
candid alr. I protested to thie gentleman
that my French was sadly to seek; he was
polite vnounlx to amsure me that 1 spoke It
well. Upon this 1T owned to somwe small
knowledige, and for an example F sald to himd
‘Jalme, tu aimes, 11 alme." He recelved the
remark, sir, with the utmost amlabllity.”

“He could do no less,' sald the duke with

a simlle.
« “But he would have it that this dldn’t ex-
haust my treasure of learning. Thevelore,
alter jeaving me for a moment to ket straight
a difference that had arisen between his
servanis and our host, he retumed, put away
o leathern case that he had left on the table
(concerning which, indeed, he seemed more
uneasy than would be counted courteous here
in England, secing that T had been all the
while alone in the room with It) and allowed
me to resume my exhibition of French apeak-
fog. To bumor him and to while away the
hour, during which I was deprived of the
pleasure of attending your grace—"

“Yos, yes, Mr. Dale. Don‘t delay in order
to compliment me,"” sald the duke, smiling
atill,

“I leaned across the table, sir, and 1T made
him a speech that sent him, to all seeming,
half way out of his senses, for he sprang
up, seized his case, looked at the fastenings,
saw 10 the priming of his pistol, and finally
presumed to exact from me a promise that
1 would consult nobody as to the perplexity
into which thls strange behavior of his had
flung me. To that 1 demurréd, and hence
the quarre]l with which 1 regret most humbly

told,”" crled M. de

;)l?u: your grace should have been trou-
blied,

“I'm obliged to you, Mr. Dale. But what
was this wonder-working phrase?"

“Why, sir, just the first that came Intp
my head. 1 aald to the gentlemnan—to M,
de Fonotelles, as 1 understand him to he

called—] sald to him softly and geatly, je
viens, tu viens—'"

The duke selzed me by the arm with a
sudden aly of excitement. Carford stepped
forward and steod beside him.

“Joe viens, tu viens—Yes, And any more?"
erled the duke,

“Yos, your grace,” I answered,
amazed, 1 completed  what grammarians
call the singular numbeér by  adding, ‘I
vient; whersupan—but I hive told you.'

“TE wient?! eried the duke and Carford
all in a breath,

“11 vient," 1 repeated, thinking now that
all the thtee had run  mad,  Carford
sereoned his mounth  with his  hand and
whispered In dhe duke's ecar. The duke
nxldod and made some answer. Hoth
seemoed Infinitely stirred and interested. M.
do Fontelles hnd stood In sullen silence by
the table, while I told the story of our quar-
rel; now his eyes were fixed intently on
the duke's I'dL't‘.

“Hut why,'" sald I, ““that simple phrase
worked such strange u;:lla'um In the gentle-
man, vour grace’s wilsdom may discover. 1
am at a loms,"

Still Carford whispered, and presoenily tho
dulte sald:

“Come, gentlemen, you've fallen into a
foolish quarrel where no quarrel need have
¢ime. Pray, be friends again.'

M. de Fontelles drew himself up stifily.,

“I asked a promise of that gentleman and
he refused It me,'" he sald.

“And I asked an explanation of that gentle-

again

man and he refuged IE me,"” sald 1, just as
sy,

“Well, then, Mr, Dale shall give his
promise to me. Will that be agrecalble to
you, Mr. Dale?”

“I am at your grace's commands in all
things,' I answered, bowing.
“And yvou'll tell nobody of M. Fontelle's

agltation?"

“If your grace pleases. To say the truth,

[ don't care a fig fur his fierceness. But the
explanation, sir?"

“Why, to make all level," answered the
duke, smiling and fixing his gaze upon the

Frenchimon, “M. de Fontelles will give hia
cxplanation to me."

“l ery agreed, your graee! sald I,
“Come, let him glve it.”

“To me, Mr, Dale,
duke,

“What! am I not to hear why he was so
fierce with ‘me?" '

“You didn't care a fig for hiz flerconess,
Mr. Dale,” he reminded mo, lnughing,

1 saw that I was caught, and had the
sense oshow oo annoyvance, although [ must
confess to a very lively curlosity.

“Your grace wishes to be alone with
de Fontelles?'' 1 asked readlly
entlally,

“For a little while, II you'll give us leave,”
he snswoered, but he aidded to Carford: *“No,
you needn't move, Carford.'”

So I made my bow and Jleft them,
well pleaaed, for my braln was on the rack
to dlscover what might be the seeret which
nungz on that mysterious phrase, and which 1
had so nearly surprised from M. de Fontelles,

“The glst of It,"" s=ald 1 to myself, as 1
turned to the Kitehen, “Hes, if | amnot mis-
taken, In the third membe:. For when 1
kad sald Je viens, tu viens, the duke Inter-
rupted me, erying, "Any more?'

I had made for the kitehen,
was np other room open to me
tenanted by the French servants of M. de
Fontelles, Although peace had been mads
between them and the host, they eat in deep
dejection, The reason was plalo to see In
two empty glasses and an empty bottle that
stond on the table betweon them.  Kindli-
ness, wided, it may be, by another motive,
made me resolve to cure thelr despondency.

“Gentlemen,” sald I, In French, golng up
to them, “you do not drink.”

They rose, bowing, but 1 took a third ehulr
between them, and motloned them to be
Beated.

“We have not the wherewlthal,
one. with a wistful smile.

“Tho thing is mended as soon as tolil,' T
eprded, and calling the host J bade him bring
three bottles, *“*A man ls more at home with
hils own bottle,'" said I,

With the wine came new gayety, and with
gayely o flow of speech. M. de Fontelley
would have admired the fluency with wiélleh
I discoursed with his servants, they telling
me of traveling In their country, | desceriblog
the Ineldents of the road in England,

“Thero are rogues enough on the way In
both countries, I'H warrant,” I laughed. “'But
poerhags you earry nothing of great value and
laugh at robhers?’

“Our epoll would make 4 robber a poor
maoal, slr, but our master I in a different
plight.”

not to you," smiled the

M.
and defer-

not

gince there

sir,"" sald

“Ah, he carries treasure?”
“Not In money, sir,” answered one, The
other nudged him, ss though <o bld him

hold bis tongue,

“UCome, Al your glasses,' I cried,
obeyed very readily,

“Well, men have meot their death botween
here and London often enough befors now,"
[ pursued meditatively, twirllng my glags of
wine In my fingers. “But with vou for his
guard M. de Fontelles should be gafe
enough.'

and . they

lives and npot Jeave him il be Lo

the ambasgsador's house,"
“Hut these rogues hunt sometimes in threes

cuien

and fours,” sald I, “You might well loae
one of your number.'

“Wao're cheap, sir,'” laughed one. *“The
king of France has wmany of us."

“But If your master were the one?"

“Eyven then provision is made*’

“What? Could you carry his message—

for if his treasure bsn't money, I must set 1%
down as tidings—to the ambasaador?’”

They looked at one gnother rather doubt-
fully. But I was pot behind hand In filllng
thelr glanses,

“8til we should go ou even without Mon-
eleur,'” sald one.

“RBut to what end?”
Lt'l']l!i(ll.'l.

“Why, we too, have a message.

“lndeed; can youw carry the king's mes.

et

‘E\uu.. better, sir,"” sald the shorter of the
“For

I eried, in feigned

| we don't understand it

“Ia It dificult, thep?"

“Nay, It's so slmple as tp sowm without
meaning."

“What, so simple—but your bottle Is
emply. (‘ome, auother?”

“indeed, uo, monsisur,” i

“A last bottle between us. 1'll not be

dented,” and I called for a fourth.
When we wero we!l started on the driok-
In! of It T aaked carelessiy:
‘And what's your message ™

nd found It

“We are charged to guurd him with our

[ But neither the wine nor the negligence of

my question had quite lulled thelr cautlon
to wicep.  They shook thelr hoada and
langhed, sayving

“Wa're forbidden to tell that.,”

“Yeu If it be go simple fs to have WO mean-
ing, what harm In telling 107"

“But orders are orders, and we're solliors,"”
answered the shrewd short fellow.,

The Klea had boen working I my brain
growing sironger and stronger titl it reached
conviction. 1 determined now to put it to the
proof.

“Tut,’ eald 1. “You make a pretiy secrel
of it, and 1 doti't hlame you. But | cAn gnees

your riddle. Listen, If anything befell M, de
Fontellos, which Qod forhid—="
“Amen, amen,'” they murmured, with a

chuikle,

“You two, of {f fate lefl but one, that ont
would ride on at hiz best speed to London,
and there week out the ambassador of the
most Clirlstion king. Tsn't that so?"

“So much, sir, you might guess from what
wo've sald. '’

“Ayoe, nyo, T claim no powers of divina-
tlom, Yet 'l guees a 11ttle more. On boing
mdmitted to the presence of the ambassador
he wonld relate the aad fate of his master
and would thon deliver his measage, and that
mesoige would be—" 1 drew my chalr for-
ward between them and lnld a finger on the
arm of ench. “That message,” sald I, "would
boe Just like this—and, Indeed, It's very gim-
ple, and secms devold of all rational mean-
Ing. “Jo viens' they started. "Tu viens’
they gaped. ‘Il vient,” T erledd, teinmphaeitly,
and their chairs #hot back as they sprang to
thelr feet, asonlshment vivid on thelr faces,
For me, 1 sat there laughing In sheer dolight
at the excellence of my abm and the shrewd-
ness of my pensteation.

What they would have sald I do not know.
The door was thrown open amd M, de Fon-
telles appeared. He howed coldly to me and
vented on his servants the anger from which
he was not yot free, calling them drunken
knavos, and hidding them see to thelr horses
and e down In the stables, for he must be
i his way by daybreak. With covert
glances at me which Implored sllétnee, and
rocelved the answer of a reassuring nod,
they slunk away. 1 bowed to M, de Fon-
telles with a merry smile; I could not conceal
my amuzement, and did not care how it
might vuzzle him. I sirode out of the
kKitchen and made my way up the stairs.
I had to panss the duke's apartment. The
Hght still burned there, omd he and Carford
were sitting at the table. 1 put my head In,

I your grace has no need of me 'l seck

my bed,* sald 1, mustering a vawn,
“No need at alll” he angwered, “Good
nlght to you, Simon.'” But then he added,

“You'll keep your promise to me?"”
“Your grace may depend on mp.*
“Though In truth I may tell you

whole affalr Is nothing; It's mo more

matter of gallantry, eh, Carford?
“No more,” sald my Lord Carford
“Hut such matters are beat not talked of.”
I bowed as he dismissed me, and pursted
my way to my room. A matter of gallantry

that the
than a

might, it geemed, be of moment to the mes-
songere of the king of France. 1 did not
know what to make of the mystery, but 1

knew there was o mystery,

“And It turng,” eaid 1 to myeell, “on thoeae
little words ‘11 vient,! Who Is he? Whemce
comea he? And to what end? DPerhaps I
shull learn these things at Dover."

Therp 18 this to be said. A man's heart
aches less when his head s full. On that
pight T did not slgh above half my usual
MeRsure.

(To be Contlnued.)
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